Pericles Prince tf Tyre. 

The Motto thus : Sic ffeElandafides. 

Tbefixt Knight. 

King. And what’s the fixt and lad, the which the Knight him- 
felfc with filch a gracefull courtefie deiiuered ? 

Thai.Ue leeroes to be a ftranger : but his Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s onely greene at top ; 

The Motto, In h.ic fpe vino. 

King A pretty morrall; from the deie&ed date wherein hee 
is,he hopes by you his fortunes yet may flouriib. 

i .Lord , He had need meane better then his outward fliew can 
any way fpeake in his iull commend.- For by his ruftyout-fide, 
he appeares to haue pra&ifcd more the Whipftocke, then the 
Lance. 

t.Lord . He well may be a ftranger,forhe comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furnilht. 

3.Lard.And on fet purpofe let his armour ruft 
Vntill this day, to fcowrc it in the duft. 

King .Opinion’s but a foolc,that makes vs fcan 
The outward habite,by the inward man. 

But ftay,the Knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

Great fhontes,and all cry , The meane Knight, 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

iCff7jr.Knight$,to fay your welcome,were fupcrfluous. 

I place vpon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your worth inarmes; 

Were more then you expe£t,or more then’s fit. 

Since euery worth in fhew commends it felfc : 
prepare for mi'rth,for mirth comes at a feaft. 

You are Princes, and my guefts. 

ibai.But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi&ory I giue, 

And crowne you King of this daics happinefle. 

Per.Tis more by fortune (Lady) then by merit, 

King.CzM it by what yon will,the day is yours, 

A,nd hcere, I hope, is none that enuies it .- 


Pericles Prince cf Tyre . 

In framing an Artift, Art hath thus decreed. 

To make l'ome good,but others to exceed, 

And you her laboured fcholier : come Queene of th’fcaft. 
For (daughter) fo you are, here take your place.- 
Martiall the reft,as they deferue their grace. 

Knights We are honoured much by good Symonides. 
Kmg . Your prefence glads our daies, honour we louc. 
For who hates honour.hates the Gods aboue. 
cMarJh.Sh , yonder is your place. 

Per.S ome other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Contend not fir,for we arc gentlemen. 

That neither in our hearts,nor outward eyes, 

Enuie the great, nor do the low defpife. 

You are right courteous Knights. 

JO#f.Sit,fic,fit. 

By lone (l wonder) that is King of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me, he not thought vpon. 

Thai . By Imo (that is Queene of Marriage) 

All Viands that I cate do feeme vnfauory, 

Wilhing him my meate .- lure hee’s a gallant gentleman. 

King. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more 
Then other Knights haue done,has broken a ftafe. 

Or fo ; let it palfe. 

Thai . To me he feemes Diamond toGlaffc. - 
JV.Yon King’s to me .like to my fathers pi&urc. 

Which telsmcinthar glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne, 

And he the Sunne,for them to reuerence ; 

None that beheld him,but like leffer lights. 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his fonnclike a Glo worme in the night. 

The which hath fire in darknefie none in light : 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King of men. 

For hee’s their Parcnts,and he is their graue. 

And giues them what he will,not what they craue. 

King.' What, are you merry, Knights ? 

XnightsJ/Vho can be other in this royall prefence ?. 


1 


King. 


/; 




